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ideas, he seems to say, don't put them out to nurse.
Many such aphorisms are scattered over his
writings, and some of them are hard sayings, as
hard as anything in Milton's Areopagitica. But
originality of mind and suppleness of intellect only
come by prayer and fasting. A thinker is not made
in the twinkling of an eye. Morley's tremendous
intellectual ascendancy was the reward of a long
novitiate and severe self-discipline. The result
was a dialectician as superb in mental sword-play
as any maftre tfarmes with the foils, a maker of
phrases who was their master not their dupe, an
intellect so keen that to encounter it you had to
prepare yourself like a boxer who enters the ring,
and even then you could not be sure of not getting
a knock-out in the first round. When Dr. Johnson
was ill, someone mentioned the name of Burke
as a friend he might like to see : " No, no/* cried
the sick man, " that fellow calls forth all my
powers; were I to sec him now, it would kill
me," Morley, in his way, though less masterful,
was not less formidable.

But Lord Morley was more than an intellectual
athlete, and much more than a disciple of Mill,
Mill exercised an immense influence on the thought
of his generation, but he never captivated its imagi-
nation. He was too arid for that. He was logician,
metaphysician, political economist, and a student
of the dry husks of political science. And he was
nothing more. To adopt a metaphor of Morley's,
used in quite another connection, he was always
chasing Truth with a logical forceps. In the
House of Commons, such a man was but a transient